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"Yes, we're all right My sisters are vomiting,
but I'm fine.9'
Father Kleinsorge began to be thirsty in the dreadful
heat, and he did not feel strong enough to go for water
again. A little before noon, he saw a Japanese woman
handing something out. Soon she came to him and
said in a kindly voice, " These are tea leaves. Chew
them, young man, and you won't feel thirsty." The
woman's gentleness made Father Kleinsorge suddenly
want to cry. For weeks, he had been feeling oppressed
by the hatred of foreigners that the Japanese seemed
increasingly to show, and he had been uneasy even
with his Japanese friends. This stranger's gesture
made Mm a little hysterical, ,^ "- : :' fi5"7,
Around noon, the priests arrived from the Novitiate
with the handcart. They had been to the site of the
mission house in the city and had retrieved some
suitcases that had been stored in the air-raid shelter
and had also picked up the remains of melted holy
vessels in the ashes of the chapel. They now packed
Father Kleinsorge's papier-mache suitcase and the
things belonging to Mrs. Murata and the Nakamuras
into the cart, put the two Nakamura girls aboard,
and prepared to start out. Thea one of the Jesuits
who had a practical turn of mind remembered that
they had been notified some time before that if they
suffered property damage at the hands of the enemy,
they could enter a claim for compensation with the
prefectural police. The holy men discussed this
matter there in the park, with the wounded as silent as
the dead around them, and decided that Father
Kleinsorge, as a former resident of the destroyed